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Birthday Wishes 


Author's Notes: 
Hope you guys enjoy this. | actualy started it in September of 2004, but was unable to write a sex scene at 


that time. Recently | discovered that writing lemons was NOT that hard, so | dug this out of my notebooks and 
finished it. ~Shin 


It was nearly midnight when Stefan finally pulled into the driveway and shut the car off. He had wanted to get 
to Brian's in time to spend some quality time with the singer on his birthday, but every traffic jam and red- 

light between Birmingham and London had been out to get him. But now Brian would more than likely be asleep 
or in the passionate arms of a stranger. 

Stefan sighed as he gathered his things from his car and made his way up the icy steps to the front door. 


"Please be home, Brian," Stefan pleaded. 


He knocked on the door and waited, but there was no reply. 


"Shit ... fuck you, Brian, and fuck you traffic," Stef muttered to himself as he began going through the 
random keys on his key chain. About a year ago Brian had given him a spare in case he ever needed or wanted 
to shag; he had never taken Brian up on his offer, and now he could not remember which key belonged to the 


little tart. 

After a few tries, process of elimination finally helped him locate the correct fit. 

The apartment smelled of cigarette smoke and liquor, mingled with the scent that belonged uniquely to Brian 

A sense of relief came over him when silence filled his ears. 

"At least he's not being pinned to his mattress at the moment,” Stef thought, but he also knew Brian well 
enough to know that the absence of his jacket from the table in the front room signified his absence from the 


house. 


Stefan was both angry and disappointed as he re-locked the front door from the inside and headed towards 


Brian's room. 


Clothes and books lay scattered along the floor and the dresser mirror could barely be seen beneath a collage 


of photographs and notes. 

Every photograph brought back a memory. There was one from an after party in Germany in which he and 
Brian were mid-kiss. Stefan could not remember it being taken. Another one of Brian in a dress holding a wine 
glass up in a toast to the stars. He remembered the night well, it was then he realized that Brian meant more 


to him than his other friends, and they had fucked for hours celebrating the occasion. 


A noise from the other side of the room drew his attention from the mirror, but it was only Brian's Persian, 


Anaemia. The white creature rubbed against Stefan's legs, purring loudly until she was picked up. 
"Where is your mum, Anaemia?" Stefan asked not expecting a reply. "Did she go out for her birthday?" 


Anaemia purred in reply before jumping from Stefans arms and going to Brian's door, beckoning him to follow 


her. 
The cat led him to the food bowl and looked up at Stef. 


"You're about as spoilt as Brian," Stef said as he poured a handful of Meow Mix in the bowl. The only thanks 


he received was the sound of anaemia munching on her food. 


Outside it had began to sleet. The sound of the slush hitting the windows was soothing and Stef soon fell fast 


asleep clutching Brian's pillow. 


Stef never questioned the cause of Brian's appearance when he burst through the bedroom door at 3:00 AM. 


and awakened him, but his mind was set to one word, damn. 

Brian had obviously ran up the stairs after he saw Stef's car. A pair of silver high heels dangled from his 
right hand and his feet were bare except for his black nylon thigh-highs. One of the straps of the black silk 
dress he wore had slipped off his shoulder, His cheeks were flushed and the dark, meticulous eye make-up 


made his eyes appear as deep a green as the satin ribbon that barely held it's grip in his long locks. 


Stef's eyes settled on Brian's pouty lips and all the things they were so very good at flooded his brain. He 
could felt himself grow hard when Brian smiled hyprotically and pulled his full length silver gloves off. 


"Stef," Brian breathed barely above a whisper, his voice already rough with his intentions. 


Before Stefan could say something, Brian was on him. His lips crushed against Stefan's in a violent kiss as he 


pushed the taller man deep into the pillows. 
"Its been so long, Stef," Brian moaned as he pulled Stefan's shirt off, desperate for more contact with his skin. 


Stefan slowly unzipped Brian's dress. The black silk slid down his skin like water and gracefully pooled around his 
waist. 


‘He's beautiful, Stefan thought as Brian smiled down on him. 
Brian rolled off of Stefan and freed himself completely of his dress. 


Stefan swallowed when his eyes caught sight of the black lace that adorned Brian's underwear and the top of 
his thigh-highs. 


As he turned onto his side, Brian undid the button of Stefan's jeans and pushed them to his ankles in order for 
Stefan to kick them off with his shoes. 


Now fully nude before Brian, Stefan smirked as he whispered, "You're over dressed" 
Brian snorted and slowly slide the lace panties off, letting them drop to the floor. 


His lips once again locked with Stefan's before he began making his way down his chest, teasing Stefan with 


every moment. 


Brian skillfully took Stefan's swollen member into his mouth while his hand cupped his balls. Stefan could not 
help but close his eyes as Brian began the one task he was born to do. 


"Oh fuck, Molks . . " he moaned as he felt his orgasm already starting to build up inside of him. 


Brian released his swollen lips from Stefan's erection and straddled his waist. His hands ran gently over Stefan's 


chest as he watched him fight with himself to regain his composure even though his desire for Brian was 


almost more than he could bare. 
An impish smile formed across bruised lips. 
"Gods, you're hot,” Brian whispered huskily as if he had just realized it for the very first time. 


His voice was too much for Stefan. Fingernails dug deep into Brian's hips as Stef pulled him to his lips, licking 


his lips before closing them over Brian's manhood. 


The sudden shift in dominance sent an electric like current through Brian's small frame. His hands gripped the 


headboard in an attempt to suppress the urge to scream out loud 
Stefan cupped Brian's ass and pulled him deeper into his mouth. 


A low moan escaped Brian's lips as he holds onto Stefan with one hand while the other feels blindly for Stefan's 


cock. 
When his hand finally closes on it, Stefan gasped and nearly chocked on Brian. 


Brian tightened his grip on Stefan's erection and began stroking him at the same pace he thrust in and out of 
Stefan's mouth. 


Having already been brought near the point of orgasm earlier, Stefan knew he would not last long. 

Already he can feel the signs of explosion as he tried his hardest to wait on Brian 

"Oh, Stef... harder .. " Brian moaned. He moved his hand from behind Stefan's head to his side, his nails 
broke the skin as he was pulled closer and closer to the edge. Unable to withstand any longer, Stefan comes 
into Brian's hand. His lips closed even tighter on Brian's cock as the sensation overwhelmed him. 

Stefan's orgasm is all Brian needed to finish a few seconds later. 

Stefan swallowed every drop, savoring the taste of Brian in his mouth. 

He easily pulled Brian into his arms and kissed his lips. 


‘I've missed you so much, Stef," Brian confessed as soon as he was able to speak. 


Stefan smiled at the angel | his arms. For the first time since they decided to take a break from the music 


business Stefan could honestly say he felt at home. 


Brian pulled the ribbon from the small amount of hair it still held on to as he sat up and placed it on the night 


stand next to the bed. His side brushed against Stefan's lips when he leaned over him and he smiled as Stefan 


kissed his skin softly. 


The world stopped for a moment when Brian returned to Stefan's arms and said, "| love you" - tears forming 


in his eyes as he spoke. 
Stefan wrapped his arms tighter around Brian and kissed the top of his head. 


"I love you too, Brian, and | know now that | always have." 


FIN. Reviews appreciated. 
~Shin 


